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CHE&S 



.i.re "here -my u hess players in the 
College? In former years a tournament 
has been he 12 about this time of year^fcft 
Usually bright, noisy, and carefree 
students go about the college with 
worried looks on their faces murmuring 
something to this effect: 

” nueen take pawn — Knight takes 
Love -a (Hey how did that get in there?) 


or 


■ving pawn Bisho 

Brooding figurescoul : be seen in d 
dark corners, poring over a chess board 
(no relation to Annual J oard), and the 
weird cr'r of 1 theclc ” echoed through 
■ t e corridors. 
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CO-ED 
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Ohe files of last yours hie rose 
saturated with ravings about 


ed Danes 

fit 


I3Ut X 10 J a X 


seen us 

Your reporter (after extensive 
snooping) is willing to prophesy that 
no former ^ 0 — ed will come any where 
nearours of the classof ’40. 

ouch o r ^an >L / j cx bxon.... . 

Such diligence ! 1 1 ! I 
Betsy and her girls slave forhours 
interminable on those dance cards. 

And — let the boys note — our fair d w 
damsels .are using every possible 
means {from hair-pulling to eye- 
scratching) possible to make 
all females turn out and do their d 
duty. 

And have you seen the natice 
in the womens locker-room? 

Everything possibe, humanly 
and otherwise (e.g. treatment of un- 
cooperative young ladies) is being done 
to make the old hop a wow!! I 

And if you doht believe me j$st co 
come and see... 




It’s just been brought to the notie 
of this paper that elections for next 
year’s President will soon be coming 
up. Presidential elections are held t 
two weeks before those for secretary, 
treasurer, etc. so they wil 1 probably 
bfl near the begining of harsh. f 


WMtarmb 


/ 


#£gave an answer something like this: 

Friker- ’ ’ Fog” 

DeBeck-”It ’ s a lie” 

Lindsay-”We*re doing fine’.’ 

So you can draw your own conclusions. 
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‘No news is good news 1 ’ 

EDITOR; Lucy Berton 
General Staff: Peggy Reid, Brenda 
Smith , Vivien Temple, Gib 
Baal, Joe Awmack, Jack Harper 
Jim Asselstine , John Metro, 
Mary Wick son. 
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"CollegeSpirit Doesn’ 1 
Chera. Lab.” 


;ome Jr or 





To tfee Editor 

Poe tRY 


As -we again go to press we feel 
Shat the College is pepping up — Ski- 
Hop this week, Co-ed the next, then plays| 
and I.R.C. conference after that. 

And speaking of the Co-ed we think 
it’s going to be a jolly affair. On peep 
ing into ^he Council room the other day 
we spied dignified members of sameacting 
like kindergarten students --cutting out 
large red paper hearts. 

In passing it was called to our at- 
tention that the turrets on this College 
would make nice salt and pepper shakers 

if they were punched with holes, but 

we thing theynmigh't be a fraction too 
large to handle easily. 

There’s probably something about it 
on another page, but in case you miss it 
how about a tournament you chess enthous^ 
iasts? there is usually one held about 
this time of year, so let’s see what can 
be done about it. 

And now her comes that old freind 
College Spirit. We don’t want to get 
Harsh, but it really seems to be ’the 
little man who wasn’t there’- (T at phraae| 
is beginning to show signs of wear) . 

Things are picking up a little so 
let’s keep the ball rolling. Therewas 
a- pretty good turnout at the Rugby game 

last Saturday — and we won incidentally 

so why can’t we have support in everything 
— especilly the BIG game on Wednesday 
'Let your slogan be- 


rs P P -i* - 
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' in Jard 9 all my 
days 

-f> rill UTAVll ^ 
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Heartbroken 


, in conclusion, let ne state, 
■en if the place is just a wreck 


lokn n/'** i 


you’ll have the Students Council 
down your neck. 
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flfiwce t> Ustentyi 



hy Mr. i'ftty M'ftrt/ekU 


Dear Mr. and krs .^cli'onickle-Stewart- 

Ian' a young carried woman. I never 
went to college in my life but I married 
a former student of Victoria Cillege 
Ithought it would be so nice to have an 
intellectual husband and it was, but I 
think it is a little too thick when 
various college habits and quotations 
are handed down to a college man's chil • 
dren. 

I have a small son aged about two 
years, and good heavens, the poor child 
has already inherited many, many terrible 
things from his father. 

When 1 complain about washing so 
many diapers, he pipes up "Tuum est". 

When I make a noise while he is trying 
to sleep he bangs on his crib and assumes 
a very ferocious look, thereby making i 
me feel very cheap. | 

The other day I was speaking to my® 
husband about the baby's food. The little 
angel overhbard, and extending one hand 
in front of him,he said "It's not oo , 
it's OOoooo." 

Some time ago 1 had some very nice 
ladies in for tea and they were admir- 
ing the baby. "isn’t he cute"said one. 
"Looks just like his father"?aid the 
other. "Stock sentiment"cried the baby, 
turning up his nose. 

I put my baby in a baby show recert - 
ly.I left him for a few minutes with 
the other babies and when I returned 
the little brute had forcibly removed 
the three-cornered pants from the other 
little boys and had given them to the 
little girls who were all very busy 
tying them up in knots and pinning them. 
Up With safety pins. 

All the way home from the contest 
he was very bus£ trying to entice 
several little girls to ride with him in 
his new baby carriage. Ain't that just 
like a college man! I am at a loss to 
explain the abo»e mentioned phenomenae. 
Perhaps you can throw some light on the 
subject. Sincerely: 

Bewildered. 


Dear bewildered: - 

Frankly, we are also bewildered. ( 
However we can tell you one thing, your 
son has a lot more college spirit than 
a lot of people around here nowadays. 

We can't for the life of us see how 
he will ever be anything but a heavy 
smoker and an inveterate drunkard. 

Nevertheless, have faith my dear, for 
if your husband was a student of science 
the child will probably be endowed with| 

(^cont. ot( con/Mri) 



We women watched the rugby team 
stage a combination wrestling match and 
swimming gala at the Oak Bay park on 
Saturday. We have all decided that we 
are incurably jealous of their prof- 
oundly superiour priveleges . Yes, we 
really mean it ,bops .Although you may 
not believe it, every one of us would 
give a million for the opportunity to 
roll and generally kick around like 
that on what is usually termed a rugby 
field .'Taint fair ! We demand our 
rights ! 

Have you ever seen a certain Ohem- 
lab instructor blush ?? 

But listen, can you blair.e him kids? 
Who ever heard of anyone (even a chem- 
ist) make a proposal to a young lady, 
and a bashful , blushful one at that , 
with an audience of no less than three 
people. Wow !! 


We wonder if those notorious Ward 
9-ers ever envy our little stove and 
its ’wonderful heat-extending qualities. 
My goodness, the only protection the 
poor lads seem to have comes from a few 
measly cigarette butts. 


What poor female Bi-student had no 
one to hold hands with except a creepy 
set of femurs, tibia, metacarpals, etc . 
What is this college coming to ? 


Hurray and three cheers!!! At last 
we have some college spirit, judging 
from the way the girls rallied around 
a certain notice in the locker room. 
Personally, (for safety's sake) we 
think there should be another notice 
”No men allowed" in case they get cur- 
ious about the whole thing. 


P.S. Your reporter has just been in$- 
formed that the only chance that Ward 
9ers have to appreciate the warmth of 
our"cosy conmons"is during play re- 
hearsels. And boy do they make good 
use of that chance ! 


flfFLe WEE K 

Striking examples of "an apple a day" 

were Spunky McFuddleson and Co. in fre- 
nch last week. After they had consumed 
great quantities of the luscious fruit 
Prof. Hickman was heard to say; 

"I don’t mind 1 or 2 apples, but I 
think 3 is toomuch." . 

Facts are that ' they had each 4-.not3 

a umour and an extremely 

good nature .Heavens only knows these 
two qualities are practically an ess- 

tea ch*ers f .° r Vlctorla College chemistry 

Lo v e and hisses, 

Mr * and ^s.McGonickle-S ta art . 
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gvoToTJoiv oFZ" 

Co|( e e e Man- 


* The evelut ion of a College man is 

an interesting thing. Each of us, if 
he thinks hack, can trace his so-calleo 

evolut ion# 

Mickey, the typical College man, 
enters College in a daze. He doesn’t 
knowwhat to do, where to go, or How to 
go about things. He wanders about witty 
one or two of his friends, afraid to 
enter certain rooms or passages for x* 
fear that he breaks some rule; and to 
him this would be terrible on his first 

day. 

At nine o’clock the bell rings— 
he doesn’t know for what reason, but he 
follows the majority up the stairs into 
Room 21. He listens to speeches an d 
concientiously takes in every wodd. 
Mickey then returns home, and is dueiy 
cross-examined by his parents, and as a 
result is more dazed than ever* 

In the first lecture Mickey endea- 
vours to take down everything the prof 
fessor says, but he soon learns, and t 
there comes a time when he enters a le 
lecture without even pencil or paper 
or doesn’t bother to even enter the 
lecture. 

The next main event in Mickey’s 
life is the Freshman dance, where he 
meets some of theCo-eds , which he later 
regrets. 

As time goes on Mickey grows bold- 
er, first entering Ward 2 and gossips 
--yes, I said gossips--with other men 
of the College. Then comes the great 


-Tt+e Outcasts 

W ARP 3- _ 


Ther we were, in that blissful 
autumn day enjoying the day and 
nice fresh air. Yes, you’ve guessed 
it. we were in ward $• We were inno 
innocent young freshmen and Oh, so 
gullible. This is how I got rid of 
my cigarettes. 

In walked type no. 17 She 
good fellow type". He breezed up to 
me and says" give us a smoke, bud". 

He got one. Then came the aljj ii...-maa. 
He comes up confidential like and 
says "Gosh, mac, I left my smokes in 
my other pants." He got one. 

Then there appeared on the scene 
a Tough guy . He strode up to me, to 
where I was cowering in a corner and 
with his shirt sleeves rolled up and 
lood in his eye, he demanded a cigaret. 
He got one. 

7/hile I was offering a handful to 
the tough guy there appeared t he ath- 
elete. He rushed out of his corner, 


dleared the room in one leap and snatch 
ed one out of my package. Then he 
disappeared down the dumb-waiter shaft 
to lie in wait for his next victim. 


anc 


m 


combined sneak-theif 
I caught him look- 
in my shoe for a match. I managed 


In came the 
pick-pocket 


to retrieve the remainder of my cigar- 
ettes, my watch, and a couple of but- 
tons, However, he got one. 


„x ,u. — ttV . I The next man was the professional 

step in his evolution: he jiares^o^enver^ produce a an empty package, shook it, 


Ward 9. He timidly enters and stands 
in a corner, watching with awe the 
other men puffing at their pipes. He 
also carefully studies the technique 
of the "cigaret bummers". (Req^lly quite 
educating. ) 

At this point in his life the 
exams are announced, and he creeps to 
the library. What a strange place, 
shelves of books, students actually 
trying to study, and a great crowd 
around the place where old exam papers 
are kept . 

After Christmas Mickey is a full- 
fledged College man. He barges careles 
lyinto Ward 9 not caring how many insig 
nificant sophmores he knocks downon 
the way. He doesn’t worry about the 
cigaret bummers, looking down his 
his nose at them, in the same way as 
he does at Sophs. 

But there is still the Co-ed and 
Woo Pitching week. How will Mickey 
survive these funct ions? 




Hi 

DGBV Te&*) 
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held it up for all to see, listened to 
it, add finally tore it up and stomped, 
on the pieces in rage. He got a cigar4Y^ 
a ipatch, and an old cigar butt. 

The one succeeding, him was the 3? 

psychologists .They hau they Mf , “ 

hearsed. The first man says; "Got any 
makin’s, Steve?" The second man pulls 
out a package and a few crumbly bitsof 
tobacco fall on the floor. "Sorry, V.R. 
that was all I had left , but I’d gladly 
have given it to you." (The darn liar) 
Well, I felt sorry for them both and 
gave them my last two. 

Thus ended my package of cigarettes. 
"What about the other one " you say. 
Well, the government got that one. I 
have my own opinions about that outfit 
too. 
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Th£ * Aw (He first! 


The Suke of Wuthnuttinand St iffy 
Mont drake surveyed the hiding-place oi 
Jaques de la Nigan,and in no uncertaii 
terms, hade him emerge. 

&J L/KxJ!!?" Said they in 

chorus. 

But the exeeding happy waters 
which had flowed over his tonsils had 
made de la Nigan bold, and he emerged 
from the piano, steadfast and firm as 
the Bock of Gibraltar, 
firm. 


7/ell almost a, 
> 


He threw back his shoulders and A h 
chest, and, ever mind'^ul of his missic 
queried,'’ Where is she who .ias wont to 
brighten these gloomy halls--Elsa van 
Twit l?” And anon there toroke fron 

him a sigh. 


Duke, 




Pull yourself together" , said the 

^'»JrO k/js. 

Iplac tyaj +• 

Vot/WA. ^ 

H V,o t\A\ CM 


"I have been to the market to bu] 
barracuda.", answered Glugway "Down- 
the -Hatch" Castlestein, of Castle Steifi 
, on the Stein. 

"Thank youj’ said Jaques sinply, wi 
perchance a certain feeling of awe. 

"I knew you would come through". 

"Not at all”, said Down-the-hatct 
magnanimously, "Not at all, forsootR® 

All you have to doi/iis to bend forward 
to keep from falling fsxwani over. And 
dont get any snow down your neck." 

During this colloquy, Stiffy 
Mohtdrake had remained ominously silen 

"Why, you pore little critter I" 
sobbed the Duke of Wuthnuttin" Don’t 
yuh know thar’s bar in thet thar 
sagebrush?" 

"Did someone say bar, "said 'Pankey 
■person, with sudden interest. "Wherdi?” 

’’My palT’said Castlestein ferven 

Upon which they fix all fell/to 
singing"0 where is my Wandering Boy 
Tonight" 



'"T olJA 


Then up spake our dauntless hero; 
"It’s all right, boys! I shall seek the 
fair Slsal’L ” 

"Alone'," they chorused, as if they 


too had looked on terrible and bitter 
things, and in seeing had learned how 
deep can be the pain of the soul. 

fr>eiveA <^ea.K . 

At last Montdrake ivas *e»ed to spek 
"Nay, nay” quoth he,” I mvself will 
take you to Elsa van Twit l” 

Together they ascended the stairs. 

But ever war impending danger, 
Jaques wheeled around to glance at hfes 
arch-enemy. 

Tr ue, he looked harmless enough, 
with a charmingly-inlaid stiletto betwea 
his teeth, a six$ gui^Ln each hand, and a 
six-inch cannonislung — how like a wild 
harp' — behind hiA. But perchance something 
of the evil gleam in Sti fy(’s eye 
warned our hero that all was not as it 
should be. 


AiwN Thin Jaques sdw an open door, a 
rithrn light — the chance he had been waitin 
fori 

He rushed into the room. 

"0, pardon me'” , he said. 

He rushed out again. 

"But really, "saod a voice within 
"I’m directing a play and I was just 
showing our star, Miss Loosey Bartonne, 
how this scene should be acted." 

” a h please", said Jaques, blushing 
with becoming modes ty"Please dont explain 

He was an understanding soul. Besides, 
this darkling stranger put him in mind 
of an old school-friend of his, one 
Luke the Coaly. 

To Stiffy he merely said" I ’ll go 
quietly. Corame vous etes belle. Mama, I 
want a wubbah dolly" . 

They reached the tower. 


co 


Id)’ 


Jaques was trembling with ejaotion. 
Stiffy was also trembling^He was 

i 

They dithered through the door. 
There they saw $-> 


nothing. 1 1 1 2 1 1 !????? 

— But yes® Pinioned to the wall by 
a delicate 20-pound crowbar, was a letter 

As one man, they grabbed it, and, 
peering over ^ach others houlders, read; 


i S>Jian 

thA 



>**- • o ( JtA OiitkA&aUcf L J&nci>S' ( 
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i I IuxmjO to i' (A U^tsnsnj & trupiencritisv — 

| xAi/ — htA Ach ! ovc-fc* ^ / 


Lo be cun liinTecT 




Note-All characters in this story are 
figments of the athe author’s imagination 
during the last stages of delerium trem 
(d.t.s to U)Any resemblance to ‘anyone, 
either living or college student, is 
practically a mistake. 


Si 


